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the job. They had picked him. He was no good. He
lost his head, got arrested and then confessed every-
thing he knew in the hope of getting a light sentence.
Vlada the Chauffeur mocked Pavelitch. "You send
an ex-smuggler. He knew enough to smuggle the arms
across the frontier but he had never killed a man in
his life. What did you expect ?" Pavelitch sardoni-
cally reminded him that the money which had been
offered Oreb was waiting and could still be earned.

Alexander, who was quite unafraid of assassins,
decided to make a state visit to King Boris of Bulgaria
in Sofia. There was a great chance to kill him. But
Vlada the Chauffeur would not go. There was a
warrant out for his arrest and he had but to set foot on
Bulgarian soil to be arrested, on his face alone.
Pavelitch was enraged. He had publicly condemned
Alexander to death. The king's death was required.
Petty outrages such as blowing up passenger trains did
not satisfy Pavelitch's employers. They threatened
withdrawal of financial support if a capital crime were
not achieved. Hungary had been forced, after com-
plaint to the League, to disband a terrorist camp on
her frontier. Italy might be forced to do the same
at Botgotaro. Pavelitch had publicly condemned
Alexander to death and began to look ridiculous. It
became urgent to make good his international boast
that Alexander would be removed within the year.

Vlada the Chauffeur was ready* Alexander had
announced that his next state visit would be to France*
After that he would go to England. He would never
go to England. The deed must be done in France,.
"It's nothing mote to me than removing a tree," said
Vlada the Chauffeur. **You get me safely to France
and 111 do it." _                            f

Pavelitch made his plans and organised a compli-
cated conspiracy to kill the King. He had the man
who was capable of doing it but this time he would
leave nothing to chance* He would lead a gang into